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other wayfarer, with the In-
\ herent patience of his blood, sald
i wAbthing and walted, setting down the
' ‘Neavy Kit-bag and the canvas valise
“this own). His turban, once white,
‘was brown with dust and sweat. His
khakl uniformm was rent under the
' pits, several buttons were gone;
stockings were rusty black, mot-
Tled with patches of brown skin, and
the ragsed canvas shoes spurted little

epirals of dust as he walked.
The British-Indian government had

ut hi

| gently parmitted him to proceed
is duties as gulde and car-
under the cognomen of James
Hooghly, in honor of a father whose
sumame neod not be written here,
: and in further honor of the river upon
l which, quite Inconveniently one early
J morning, he had been born. For he
was Eurasian; halt European, half
Indlan, having his place twixt heaven

‘and hell, which is to say, nowhere.
James was falthful, willing and
etrong; and as a carrier of burdens
took unmurmuringly his place beslds
the tireless bhullock and the elephant.
Twice, during fever and plague, he
had saved the life of his master,
. Warrington Sahib, With the guille-
| fesaness of the Oriental he considered
Mmaelf responsible for his master In
all future times, Instead of paying

¥ off a debt he had acquired one.
’ Treated as he was, kindiy but always
rmlr. he would have surrendered his

4 1ife cheerfully at the beck of the

white man.

Warrington was an American. He
wan also one of those men who never
held misfortune in contempt, whose
outlook whemver it ronmed was tol-
erant. He had patience for the weak,
resolution for the strong and a fear-
leas amiabllity toward all, He was
like the St. Bernard dog, very diffi-
cult to arouse, Tt is rather the wny
with all men who are atrong mentally
and physically. He was tall and
broad and deep. Under the battered
pith-heimet his face was as dark na
the Furasian's: but the eves were
blue, bright and small pupiled, as
they are with men who live out o
doors, who are caompelled of neces-
alty to note things moving In the dis-
tancen, The nose wans lnrge and well
defined. Al framed in a tangle of
blonA beard and mustache which, If
Anything, added to the general man-
liness of his appearance.

For the rest. he wan a mystery, to
James, to all wha thought they Wnew
him, and mesat of all 10 himsalf. A

rinh, an outcast, a fugitive from
tha bloodless hand of the law; =»
gentioman born, ones upon a time a
clubman, callege brad: a contradie-
tion, & puzzle for which there was not
any ®oiltion, not aven in the hidden
eorners of the man's heart. 118 noma
wasn't Warrington, and he hadu't
rithbed elbows with tha dregs of hu-
m ity and still Jooked you straight
in the eve bacnuse ha had comno
through Inferno without bringing any
of the defiling pitch.

Undar his arm he carried a small
fron cage, patterned something like

a rat trap. It contained n Itajputann
keat not much lnrger than A
robin, but possessor of a soul an

(o as that of Paladin, minus, how-

‘ru. the smoothing Influsnce of chiv-

.'!?th. jab, juh! Jah—jah—ja-n-a-h!"
crled (e parrot, imitating the Bur.
masa bell gong that calls to prayer,
Jmatantly he followed the call with a
shrisk so plercing as to sting the sar
of the man who was carrylng him.

“You little son of a gun” he
laughed; “where do you pack away
all that noise?"

There was a strange bond hetween
Y the big yellow man and this little

green bird. The bird did not suspect
| it, but the man knaw. The pluck, the
p pugnacity and the individuality of
the feathersd comrade had been an
object lesson to the man, at a titne
when he had Iwonh on the pulot of
throwing up the fight.

+Jah, jab, jah! Jah—jah—jn-a-a-h
The bird gan its  Interminable
somersaults, ausing only to reach
for the tantallzing finger of the man,
who laughed again as he withdrew
the digit In time,

[or six years he had carrled tha
‘bird with him, through India and
Busma and Mulacca, and not yet had
he won o sign of surrender. There
were many scars on his forelingers,
1t was smasing. With one prossurae
of bis hand he could have crushed
eut the life of the bird, but over lts
hLrave unconguerable spirit he had no
power. And thut 18 why he loved it

#+= sway In the past they had met,
Ha rememiured the duy distinetly and
pitterly.. He had been on the brink

of welf-destruction, Fever and povs
Pogrty and terrible lonejiness had bat-
tered and beaten bl flat Into the
dust, from which this timo he had
had no wish to rise, He had walked
out to the railway station at Jalpur
te witness the arrival of the tourist
troin from Ahmadabad, He wanted
to ses white mén and white women
from hls own country, though _up to
this day he nad carefully u‘m.uled
{tem. (How he hated the English,
1 v .th thelr cold-blooded suspicion of

!l who wero not island-bor. ') Tha

notives surged wbout the train, with

Lrass-ware, antigue articles of war-

fure, tiger-hunting knives (accom-

panied by perenninl fuiry-tales),

- skins and sllks. Thers wera DOKEATS,
holy men, guldes and fakirs.

‘Hquatted In the dust bafore the door

a first-class carriage was a solemn

wn man, in turban and clout, ex-
ibiting performing parrots, It waas
hnh‘s turn. He firad a cannon,
turned somersauits through a little
mtesl hoop, opened a tiny chest, took
out A four-anna plece, earried it to his
\J r, snd in exchange recoived

J . ‘'Thereupon he waddied
sesantfully

back to the iron-cage,

openad the door, closed it behind him,
aure.
]

an to gl:l.lll:‘ mll‘l’orﬂ:th;. X
gton wo stralg’
When be meturned to htL

somewhers in the middle of the world, between London
is the beginning and New York which is the end, where

a forlorn landing on the vwest bank of the muddy, tur-
bulent Irrawaddy, remembered by man only so often as It was necessary
boat to eall for paddy, a visiting commissioner anxious to
‘awagpor a family homeward-bound, Homewhere In the northoast was
somewhere in the southeast lay Prome, and further south, Ran«
to Bingapore, the halfway house of the derelicts of the world.
after five in the afternoon,
the road walked two men, phantom-like,
aside to permit some bullock-cart to pass, One of them awore, not
th any evidence of temper, nor viclously, but in a kind of mechanical
which, from long usage, had become a babit, He swore at the
the heat, at the wind, at the sun,
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one and west of the other. To be

The sun was sinking, hasily but
Oceasionally they

sordid  evil-smelling lodgings that
night, he posseasad the parrot and
four rupees, and sat up the ter
gnﬂ of the night trying to make the
ird perform his tricks. The Idea
of suleide no longer bothersd him;
trifling though it was, he had found
an interest in life. And on the mor-
row came the Eurasian, who trust-
fully loaned Warrington every coln
that he could scrape together,

Often in the dreary heart-achy days
that followed, whon weoks passod
ere he raw the face of a ‘wWhite man,
when he had to combat oplum and
bhang and Inziness In the natives un-
der him, the bird and his funny tricks
had saved him from whiskey, or
worse, In camp he gave Rajah much
fresdom, 1ta wings belng clipped; and
nothing pleasod the little rebel so
much ns to claw his way up to his
master's shoulder, sit there and watch
tha progress of the razor, with Inter-
mittent “jawing’” at his own reflec-
tion in the cracked hand-mirror.

Up and down the Irrnwaddy, at the
mst-houses, on the boats, to thoss of
@ jocular turn of mind the thres were
known as “Parrot & Co” Warring-
ton's amiability often misled the va-
rious scoundrels with whom he was
at times forced to ussoclate. A man
who smiled most of the time and
talked Hindustunl to a parrot wis
not to be aecordsd much courtesy;
until one day Warrington had ml:
tied all distinctions, finally and pri-
mordially, with the square of his
fists. After that he went his way ug-
molested, having soundly trounced
one of the biggest bullies in the tenk
lll;llimr—ynrr.!. ut Rangoon.

o made no friends; he had no -
fidences to exchange: nor did I?. glf'][:r
to Iem.-ume the repository of other
men's pasts. But he would share his
bread and his rupess, when he had
thetn, with any who asked. Many
tried to dig Into his past, but he wis
AN unresponsive as granite. It takes
@ womun to find out what a man is
and has been; and Warrington waent
nh:nut women in a wide circle,

‘I say, James, old sport, no mors
gulng u\;‘-. II:N down this bally old

o Ko on to Ka -
nif!‘gt. It we can find a ln‘ﬂntzﬁun e

\af_. Hahib; this business very
piffie,”" repilod the Eurasian without
turning his head. Two things he doar-
ly loved w wequire; a bit of Amarican
slang and a bit of English aliver. He
was Invariably changing his rupees
into shillings, and Warrington could
not convinee him that he was always
lusing In the transactions.

“How much mone v
O i ¥ have vou guot,

"Thres annas, '

Warrvington laughed and shook the
dust from his beard, “lt's & great
world, Jumes, & great and wonderful
wurld,  1've just two rupoos mysell,
I other words, we  *w busisd."”

"Two rupess!™  James pansod and
turned. “Why, Bahib, you have thres
hundred  thousand rupees In  your
o ket

“Hut not worth an anna uatil 1 get
to Rangoon, Didn't those Juffors give
you anything for handling their lug
Enea the other day 7

“Not a plee, Sabih."

“"Rotters! It takes an Englishman
to turn & small trick like that, Waell,
waoll; thers were extenuating clroum-
stances, They had sore honds, No
man likes to pay three hundred thou-

OO0 OO000LC

poor coolies can carry those hoavy,
rice-bags,” she repliad to the purser.

“Oh, they are used to it,” carelessly.

The great gray stack of paddy-ba
secmed, in the eyes of the girl, falrly
to melt away.

"Ny Jove!" exclalmed the purser.
“There's Parrot & Co.!" He laughed
and pointed toward one of the torches,

“Parrot & Co.?7 1 do not under-
miand*

“That big blond chap behind the
fourth torch, Yes, there. Bometime
1’1l tell you about him, Plcturesque
duffer,”

She could have shrisked uloud, but
all she did was to draw iu her breath
with a gasp that went so deep It
gave her heart a twinge., Her lingers
tightened upon the teak rall. ud-
denly she knew and was ashamed of
her weakness, It wus simply a re-
markabils likeness, nothing more than
that; it could not possibly be any-
thing more, Htill, a ghost could not
have startled her as this living man
had dane,

“Who is he?"

“A chap named Warrington, But
over here that slgnifies nothing:
might just as well be Jones or Smith
or Brown. We call him Parrot & ("o,
hut the riff-raff have anothier name
for him—"The Man Who Naver
Talked of Home" For two or three
sensons he's heen golng up and dowo
the river Hageed at times, pros-
perous at others, Lately it's been
rags, He's nlways earrying that RHaj-
putana parrot, You've seen the kind
aronnd the pAinces and forts: saber
bilnde wings, long tall feathars, green
nnd blue and scarlet, and the ugllest
Mitle rascals going. This one s
trained to do tricks”

“HBut the man!" lmpatiently.

He eyed her, mildly surprised. "Oh,
he puzzles us all a bit, you Know.
Well educated; somewhere back a
gentlemun; from the States, Of
coursea 1 don't know; something
ghady, probably. They don't tram
about like this otherwise, For all

sand for something he could hava that, he's rather a decent sort: no
bouhi for len dhousaod, Awd T tedn tounder llio that rotter we left at
them come to me, James—in me. 1 Mandalay. He never talks about him-

self. [ fancy he's lonesome again.”

“Why not introducs him to me?

“Reg pardon

“1'I1 take all the responsibility. It's
a whim."”

“Wall, you American girls are the
elghth wonder of the world” Tha
old top? But 1 made them come to purser was diatinctly annoyed. “And
e, hat's the milk In the vocoanet, it may be an impertinence on my
the curry on the rize, They almost part, but 1 never yst saw an Amorl-
hae me. Two rupeos! It truly I8 w can woman who would necept advice
great world. James, I owe you threo or act uson i
hundred rupees, and 1 am golog 10 Thanks, What would you advise?”
nad seven hundred more, Wao've been with dangorous sweetness,
fighting this old top for slx years ti-  “Nge to meet this man. It's irreg-
gether, und you've been i sood ser- yyar | know nothing about him. If
vant and o good friond. And Il taks iy had a father or a brother om
you with mo as far as this forturs jogrg"—
will go, If you say the word. “0Or sven a husband!" laughing.

“Ah, Sahib, T am much sorry. But  wphars you are!” resignedly. “You
Delhl ealls, and 1 go. A tlmunn.irli Jangh., You women Ro everywhers,
rupoes will make much business ©or 5.0 half the time unprotectsd.”

mede them come to this god forsaken
hule, Just becauses It pleassd my fan-
¢, When vou have the skewer In uls
ways be sure to turn it around, 1
belleva I'm heavep-born after  all,
Thu Lord hates a qditter and #o do I,
1 nearly quit myself once—el, Rajah

me In the Chandney Chowk" “Nover  quite unprotectad, We
“Just as you say.' never venture beyond the call of
Presently they hecame purple shades gantjamen.'

{iu a brown world, “I'hat ls true,” brightening. “You

Insist on meeting this chap?

“l do not insist; only, 1 am bored,
and he might interest me for an hour.”
Bhe added: “Hesides, It may snonoy
the others'

The purser grinned reluctantly.
“You and the Colonel don’'t get on.
Well, I'll Introduce this chap at din-
ner, 11 don't, & & o

1 win fally capable of speaking to
him without any Introduction what-
ever,” She laughed again, It will
be very kind of you

T'hore were fow passengers abonard,
There were thres fussy old English
muidens under the protection of a
still  fusster old ecolonel, who dis-
augrend with everybody beonuss his
Iiver disaxresd with him.

Upon thess Irrawaddy boats the
purser Is usually the master of cere-
monies in the dining-saloon. The
captiain and his oflicers rarely con-
descendead,

Flsa usually sat at the purser's
right, and to.nlght she found the
stranger sitting quietly at her side,
The chalr had been vacant since the
departure from Mandalay, Evident-
ly the purser had declded to be
thorough In regard to her wishes.
1t would look lesas consplouous to
make the introduction in this man-
ner. And she wanted to meet this
man who had almost made her cry
out In astonishment.

CHAPTER 11,
A Man With a Past.

A HE moonless Orlental night,
spangled with large and
brilliant stars, brilllant yat
mellow, unlike tha crisp
gointillating presentment in
porthern latitudes, might have porved
as an Mustration of an wir-tight bowl,
flung down relentlessly upon this purt
of the world, A pall of wulfocating
dust rolled above and mbout the Ir-
rawaddy flotilla boat which buifeted
by the etrong Irregular current,
strainod at Ity cables, now at the
pow, pow &t the stern, pot dissimilar
to the Iast rocking of a deserted
swing. This sensation was quite per-
coptible to the girl who leanod over
the bow-rail, her handkerchlof pross-
ed to her nose, and gazed Interestedly
at the steep bunk, up and down which

the swedating coolies swarmed llke
durgantuan rats,

YA rare old lot of dust; eh, Miss
Chetwood? 1 wish we could travel
by wnight, but you can't trust this
blooming old Irrawaddy after sun-

down. Charts aro so much wasta- “Mina Chelwoud, Mr, Warrlugton,"
paper, You just have to know the This was a8 far as the purser would
old lady., Dars rise In a night, shift unbend,

this side and that, But the days ure
all right. No dust when you get in
mid-stream. What?' *

“I never cease wondering how thoss

The colonel's eyea popped: the
hunds of the three maldena fluttered,
Warrington howed awkwardly, for
be was decldedly confused.

- v L

The likeneas, so oloas ut hand, sta.t-
el a ringing in her ears and a flutter
fu her throat, It was amlmost unbe
llevable. He was pigger, broader, bis
eves wers keener, bt thers was only
ons real difference: Lhis man was rug-
g, whersas Arthur was elegant, 1t
was as If nature had taken two forms
from the same mould and had finished
but one of them. His voice was not
unpleasant, but there wers little aharp
pointa of harshnosa In it, due quite
possibly to the dust.

“I wm much Interested in that littla
Efrﬂu of yours, ] have bheard about

m:“

“Jn, 1 supposs you've hsard what
they call us?' His eyves looked
stralght into hln“lmlllqﬁy.

“Parrot & CH? Yes. Will you show
him: off to-morrow "

“1 shall by verv happy to.”

Immediatery after dinner she re-
tired to her stateroom, consclous that
her balance needed readjusting. sShe
had heard and read much lore con-
cerning  reincarnation, skeptioally:
yet here, within call of her volce,
was Arthur, not the shadow of a sub-
stance, but Arthur, shorn of his ela-
gunce, his soft lazy volee, his half-
dreaming oyes, his charming Indo-
lence. Why should this man's path
cross hers, out of mll the mililuns
tiat ran parallel?

Suddenly she knelt down and threw
open 1 kit bag, delved among the soft
fabrics and sllks and produced a
photograph. She had not glanced
at It during all these weeks, Thers
had been n purpose buck of this ap-
parsnt negiect. The very thing she

dreaded happensd, Her pulse beat
on, evenly, unstirred. She was &
fallure

in the photograph the man's beard
wis trimmed Valols; the beard of

- man who eat next to her at din-
nar had grown (reely and naturally,
full. such a beard was out of fash-
jon, save among country doctors. It
slgnified carelessness, IindlTarence or
u full life wherein the niceties of
the razor had of necessity been e
nored. Keenly she searched the fam-
fliar Hkeopess. What an amazing
freak of naturs! It was unreal. She
t ssed the photograph back Into the
kit bag, bewlldersd, uneasy.

Meantimea Warrington followed the
purser Into his office. "I haven't
pald for my stateroom yet,'” he suld.

“I')l maks It out at once., HRan-
goon, 1 understand?’

“Yew. Hut I'm in a difMeculty. I
have nothing In change but two ru-
pers,"

The purssr froze vialbly. The tale
was trite In his ears,

“Hut [ fancy I've rather good se-
curity to offer,” went on Warring-
ton coolly., He drew from hia willet
a folded mllp of paper und spread It
out,

The purser stared at it, enchanted.
Warrington stared down at the pur-
sur, equally snchamed.,

“By Jove!" tho former gasped fin-
ally. “And so you're the chap who's
been holding up the oll syndicate all
thess months? And you're the chap
who made them come to this bually
landing three days ago?"

Illlm th. chnp‘"

It was altogether & new purser who
looked up. *"Twenty thousand pounds
about, and only two rupees In your
pocket! Well, well: It takes the Faat
to bowl & man over like this. A cerud-
fled check on the Bank of Burma
needs no further recommendation. In
the words of your countrymen, g0 ns
far as you lilke. You can pay me in
Rungoon, Your boy tuke dock-pass-
nge ™

“Yea"” returning the checks to the
wallet.

“Hmoke ™

“Shouldn't mind. Thanks*

“Now, ait down and spin the yarn.
It must he folly Interssting.'

“I'l admit that it has hoen A tough
struggle; but 1 knew that I hgd the
oll. Peen flat broke for months, Had
to borrow my boy's savinga for food
and shelter. Well, thia Ia the way It
runs” Warrington told it simply, as it
it were a great joke.

CHAPTER III.

The Weak Head,

EXT day the pursor told
Warrington's gory to
Elsa. He began:

“It's better than any

story you'll mad In a

month of Sundays. Our man haa

just turned the trick, as you Amoeri-
cans  say, for twenty thousand
pnl.l.lld.l."

“Why, that 1a a fortusel*

N

n Exiled New Yorker's Stran
|¥! On the Oth

F.J"-"-l'l'tr‘- ™ W e T

und this bally old river. Bsems
be found oll, borrowed the savings
of his servant and bought up some
land on the line of the new diacove
ories, Then he waited for the syndl.
cate to buy.

“They Ilgnored him. They didn't
send any one even to lnvustigate his
claim. Stupld, rather. Alter a whille,
be went to them, at Prome, at Ran-
goon. Thoy thought they knew his
kind. Ten thousand rupses waa all
he asked. They lnughed., The next
tima he wanted a bhundred thousand.
They laughed agaln,

"“Then he left for the teak forests,
Ha bad to lve. Fe came back in
four months, In the meantime they
had secretly Investigated, They of-
fered him Afty thousand. He
lnughed. He wanted two hundred
thousand, They advised him to ralse
cocoanuts, What do you suppose he
did then?"

“Got some other persons Inter-
ented.”

“Right.o! Some Americans In Ran-
goon mald they'd take It over for two
hundred thousand. Something about
the deal got Into the newspapoers. The
American oll men sent over a repra-
mentative, That seitied the wsyndl-
cats, What they could have origl-
nally purchased for ten thousand
they pald thres hundred thousand.”

“Hplendid!* cried Elsa clapping her
bands.

“Well, he wasn't above having his
revenge. He made the syndicate
come up there. Thoy wired asking
why he couldn’t come on to Rangoon.
And very frankly he gave his reasons,
They cams ufon one boat amd left
on another. They weren't very pleas-
ant, but they bought his oll-lands.
Ha cames aboard last nigbht with a
check for twenty thousand pounds
and t:& rupees in his pocket.

“The™wo rupses were all he had
In this world at the time they wrote

him the check. Arablan night;
what?™
“I am glad. I liks pluck: I like

endurance; 1 like to see the lone man
win against odds. Tell me, la he go-
ing back to America?

“Ah, thero's the weak part in the
chain” "

The purser looked diMdently at
the deck floor. It would have bean
eany enough to disouss the Warring-
ton of yesterday, to offey an opinion
as to his past; but the Warringtan
of this morning was backed by 30,000
good English wsoverelgos — 100,000
Amerlean dollare; he was a differen’
individual, a step beyond the casual
dumnation of the medlocre. “Hé
says ho doean't know what his plans
will be. Who knows? Perhaps some
one ran away with bhis best girl. I've
known lots of them to wind up out
hers on that account.”

“To that | agree. When do we
reach Prome?"

“About six,” underatanding that the
Warrington incldent wan closed. “It
isn't worth while golng ashore,
though. Nothing to aeo at nlght,"

“I have no Inclination to leave the
boat until wa reach Rangoon.”

She met Warrington at luncheon,
and she greeted him amiably., To her
mind there waa something pitiful In
the way the man had tried to improva
his condition. Buttons had been re-
newed, some with black thread and
some with white; and there were
little da of brown yarn, at the
elbows, at the bottem of the pockets,
along the wmeams, Bo long as she
lived, no matter whom she might
marry, she waa convineed that never
would the thought of this man fad
completely from her memory. Nelthe
the amazing likeness nor the romantic
background had anything to do with
thia conviotion. 1t waa the man's
utter lonelinesa,

“l huve been walting for Parrot &
Co, all the morning,” she sald,

“I'll show him to you right after
luncheon, It wasn't that 1 had for-
gotten.”

She noddoed; but he ald not com-
prehend that this inclination of the
head explained that she knew the
reason of the absence, She could In
fancy see the strong brown fingoers
clumally striving to thremd the needle,
(An & matter of fuct, her imagination
was at fault, Jumes had dons tha
greater part of the repalring)

Rajabh took the centra of the
stage; and even the Calonel forgot
his llver long enough to chuckle when
the bird turned somersauits through
the steel-hoop, Elsa waa delighted.
&he knelt and offered him ber silm
white finger. Rajah eyed it with his
head cocked at one side. e tumed
insolently and entered his cage, Since
lie never saw a fnger without fying
at it In & rage, It was the politost
thing he had ever done,

The Colonsl peturned to his elderly
charges wnd bacame absorbed in his
agoed Times, If the girl wanted to
pick up the riff-raff to talk to, that
was hor affuir. Americans wers im-
possible, anyhow,

“How long have you been lo the
Orient?" Elsa asked.

“Ten years,'' he answered gravely.

“That s a long time.'

vSometimes It was llke eternity.'’

“I huve heard from the purser of
your good luck."

“Oh!" He stooped agaln  and
Jocked the door of Hajah's cawxs, "l
dare say a good many peuple will
hear of it."

“It won splendid. T love to read
stories like that, but I'd far rather
hour them told first-hand.'

“Oh, there wias nothlug leunrlilll'
ahout the thing. 1 slmply bung on
Then n thought struck him.  “You
are travellng alons?*

“With a companion®
question, she thought,

“It s not wise,” Lo commentad,

“My father wus & soldler,” she re-
plied,

“It lan't a question of bravery,” he
replied, & bit of color charging under
his ukin,

Elra wos amused.
what question is 1t?"
& boy.

“I'm afrald of making myself ob-
seure, This world Is not llke your
world, Women over here. ., . .
Oh, I've lost the art of saying things
cloarly,” He pulled at his beard em-
barrassedly,

“I ruther bellave I understand you.
The veneer cracks easily in Lot eli-
daislos, aan's veoeer " 7

“And falls off altogether.'

;'f.lra you warning me agalnst your-

ot

“Why not? Twenty thousand pounida
do not change a man; Lhey merely
ebange the public's opinlon of him.

A pecullar

“And, pray,
lin was liko

= W

For all "
-!r you how.l-“nrhlhm

“But you are not"” .

He reco that it was not &
query: and & pleasurable thrill ran
over him,

“No; thers are wores men in this
world than L But we are getting
Away from the point, of women trav-
sliing alons In the East. Ob, I know
you can protest yourmelf to a cartaln
extent. HBut everywhera, on boats,
in the hotels, on the stresta, are men
who have discarded all the laws of
convention, of the social ocontrauot.

And they have the keen eys of the the

kite and the vulture.”

To Kiaa this intereat In her wal-
fare was very diverting. “In other
worda, they can quickly discover ths
young woman who goss about unpro-
tected? Don't you think that the
trend of the conversation has taken
rather a romarkable turn, not as ln-
pernonal as it should be?”

“Shall 1 go?

“No, | want you to tell ma some
storien,” Hhe laughed. “Don't worry
about me, Mr., Warrington. [ have
gone my way alons since | was six-
teen. | haves travelled all over this
wicked world with nobody but the
woman who was once my nurse, |
seldom put myself in the way of an
affront. | am curious without balng
of an Invealigating turn of mind,
Now, tell me something of your ad-
ventures,”

“Well, 've bean manager of a coconR-
nut plantation In Penang: 1've helped
Iny tracks in Upper Indin; had a hand
In some bridges; sold patent medie
cinen; worked In a ruby mins: bson n
haberdasher In the Whiteaway, Lald-
law shop in Bombay; cut wood in
tha teak forests; helped extarminate
the plague at Chitor and Udaipur, and
nover save. a penny., 1 never had
an adventurs in all my Ife*™

*“Why, your wanderings wers ad-
vontures,"” she insisted. “*Think of
the things you eould tell!™

“And nsver will,” n smlile breaking {

ovor his face,

Ho pleked up the parrot-cage and

“Jah, juh!" bagan the bird.

Not all the diplomacy whizh worid-
ly-wine mon have at their dis ]
1eora aurely than the abrups rude
manner of his departure.

CHAPTER IV.

T first Fisa 414 not know
whether she was annoyed
or amused. The man's ac-
have been In any other man,

Of course he would coms and apolo-
gize to her for his rudensss. That
ventlon,

Warrington, after depositing Rajah
in the statsroom, sought the bench
with purser-lonned tobacco and
roundly damned himsalf as a block-
hend. He had forgotten all the nice-
how to behave. What If she had been
curlous? It was natural she should
be. This was a stranke world to ber,
romance, what right had he to dis-
Hlusjon her? The first young woman
In all thess yoars who had treated
uwway procosdod to Jecturs her upon
the evils of teavelling alone in the
Orient! Double-dyed ass! He had

And yet he bhad told her the truth,
It was not right that 4 young and
uttractive woman should  wander
Ly & middie-fged companion It
would provoke thoe devil In men who
woers nut wholly bad, Women had the
human naturs, and nover found out
thelr mistake until after they woere
madiled, ile Kaow hot kiod, I slie
in the svening she would do so. If &
man followoed hor she would Ignore
the fact, If he caugbt up with her
i oshie hind npot bhoard, If a man
touched her she would rely upon the
fire of her oyes. She would never call
thnt slily.

Warrington knocked s pl;m emply
and returned abruptly to [Klsa,

The devil which had brought him to
hior slde was thrust back. Why, ‘II:E
wis nothing more than s beautl

hier ciame into bhis beart, He did pot
disturk her, but walted untll fAve,
that grave and sober hour when

stroda awny,
cotld have drawn this girl's Intgfest
Two Days of Paradise.
tion was ahsurd, or would
was one of the necessary lawe of con-
‘wn the stern deck. He flliled his cutty
ties of civilization; he no longer knew
nnd If her youth rospl-tintéd It with
him as an equal, and he had stralght-
been rade and hnpudent,
about In the East, unattended save
fallivle ldea that they could read
wanted o walk through the baginrs
wod spoke she would continue on us
out fur heip., Some wumen wers juat
e found hor aslovp in her chale
child! A great yearning to brother
kings and clerks stop work for no

loglenl roeason  whalover—tean, Boe
vponod ber vyes and saw him watch-
g bor. e rose gulckly.

“May | get you somo lea?”

“Thunk you

And 8o the gull was bridged, When
e returned b set the cup and plate
of culies un the arm of her chalr,

1 wiaas very rude s littie while ago
Wil you novept my apulugies ™

O cundition that you will never
tinko your playthings and go bhome*

o lsughod engugingly., “You've
Lt it squerely. It wuas the act of a
petulant cnild.™

“You sald: "Who knows what mans
ner of man I sm?  Have you ever
done anyihing that would rulu\rn‘-xl'
Liously Loerbid you to speak Lo i Yuuhg
Wiareied worlian

“No, 1 haven't beon that kind of
w man” simply. 1 could look intoe
my mouthur's eyes without nny Henss
of shaty, I thiat I8 whit you mwan,’

“That Is all 1 care to know, Your
mother s Lviog?"

"Yen, Hut | haven't seen her in ten
yeurs” His mothor! His brows met
in o frown, M proud, besutiful
mother!

"I'hiere has been a deal of chatter
ahout shifty, untrustworthy eyes,” he
madd. “The grewtest lars | have aver
known could luok St Peter stralght
wnd serencly In the eye,  IUs & mat-
ter of stendy nerves, nothing mors,
Bomobody says that wo and so is &
fuct, and we go on belleving 1t for

years, until soime one who 18 not
person but an individusl explodes 18"
Mo you go home fron Hangoon,

now that you have made your for-
tune?

“No. I um going to Singapore. 1
shall muke my plans there'

Singapore, Elea stirred uneasily,
It would be like having & ghost by
her wside. Bhe wanted to tell him
what bhad really drawn her Interest.

By Harold McGrath

Author of “THE MAN ON THR BOX." &

But It esemed to that the moment

aha drew frem him
a phage there. Bhe
the life of
as no k or gulde

te.

way, If vanity
went for anything. It was stirring
and tingling with lfe With
money advanosd by the purser
he bought shirts and ool and tles,
and as he no watch, re-

turned Yy In time to dress for
dinner.

Paradise two whole days! And
R ot T o o o e el RS
na o 'forest spring. He Simpsy been and yet could be. Thus,

.

want- sometimes works out & man's

od to play; to give rein to lighter tion. And it
lo;m;tinm #0 long pent up in hllTuu- rington's mi::::‘:g‘.lh ead of .
They were like two children, sst- 5.’ 00 be reached his lodging- house

bhe sought the Burmese
Warrington apread out a five-
E;th. and lald l.!tll'. sovhrelgns
ore we are,” sald genially
Dllu_ir hulz,tn ““l;; ’
e 1 toue ng m m [
“A gift tor
neen It or your patience and kinde

“You go ‘way?™ the smile oaving
l"'l'rtll-! mox-hoc.
L “‘n

“You like?™ with &
Indicated the parior s m
"Be boss? Half lﬂ“:lﬂ"!‘. -
He ashook his head
picked up the money and

ting out to 8 with fire,
arrington A man-

lay &
Hu-#b-golﬁ in
ArS, s axtraordinary ressamblance

would natarally appeal to Fisa, with
what ulta she cquid only Imagine,

it u‘“. om-;. n::r vu::.ndnni
remons wit sa, r
Answersd, crypticilly:

“I'm In search of happiness, Thate
tha Vallay of Diamonds. When |1
find that, Marthe, you may fold your
hatds, in re,!’

--nu“m i ‘thay be soon! T hate the

“And T have just begdn to love it.”

A

b B e W =5 F

CHAPTER V. e S estits, :
Back to Life. danm Bot going watl mest

Thuraday.”

The mmnile returned to her
her body bent In a kind of Ioh'“ b
wan so big and his beard
liko the gold-leaf on the Bhwe
l;astu:lu. :tlh- understood. The w

@ white and the brown

brown; It was the Law, ..

Warrington went up to his reem.
He wan welcomed by a screech from
the parrot and a dignified salasam
from James, who was trimming the
wl;-k of the ulli-dump.

anmes appl a match to the wick,
and the goneral poverty of the room
was mi.lt.“f.li, made manifest,

"Well, o mober-top, su
Bquare up and part Ilh”mﬂ'ﬁnﬂv

"I mm always the Sahid's good

.and Ranpgoon wers distinct-
ly memorable for the subtle
changes wrought in the
man and woman., Those
graces of mind and manner which
had once been thse man's, began to
find axpression. Physlcally, his voles
became soft and mellow; his bands
became full of emphasis; his body
grow lasa and less clumsy, more and
more leonine.

At last they reached Rangoon.

“Will you come and dine with me

hI-. HE two days betwsen Prome

to-night " she asked, as they left the gy, 4+
boat. “Right aa rain!"™ W
“No, Miss Innocence." tied his pockets upon’

* “That's silly.
know here.” .
* *BuL" gravely hs repilsd, "there are
many here who know ma."

arriogton emp-
table;
Thers lan't & soul I ®nd gold and paper. “HaT m

worth & tinkers des OVRt ot

meveil dn, Jamen”... .
“Hix ymﬂl:""'l oxlaW boa

“"Sovent 3
“TeaT WIrrlnno’;. :: e
“Frankly, § ought not to be 888R ype the glit i
with you.” and soverelgna never lose iae
“Where's the barmT™ in the East ! it

“For mymelf, note. On the boat it
did not matter s0 much, It was a
situation which neither of us could
foreses nor prevent. I have told you
that people hers look aakance at me
hecayss they goow nothing about me,

Calmly, then, Jages |
after u:nn?:.n mrm
ol G 3 A
AVY, OO :
“Hang 1, your hands are stealtior
than mine!"

“You go back homa?" ;-3
“Yen, Bomsthing like home. Iam

save that I came from the Htates. Koing to FParls, where good people
And they are wise. I should be a K0 when they die 1 am to
end If | socepted your invitation to drink vintage wines, eat fles -

mushrooms and caviar, and kiss
pretty giris In Maxim's, Fve
in prison for ten years. 1 am
froo!™  Warrington flung out
Arma, “Goodhy, Jungies,

dinner.”
u""l‘hc&l.mm to see you again?
The smile would hava lured him
“To-mors-

i

across threa continents.
row, | promise to call and have tea

!

oy, much inst my better hell-heat and thimty winds! Good-
;:lldl:m;nt. .y o by. crusty and rags and hunger! 1
*Oh, If you don’t want fo come"—— &m goles S live,
“Don't want to come!" “The L INb has fever,” observed
Bomething in his eyea caused Elaa the unimaginative Euresian,
to mpeak hurriedly. “Good-by until “That's the word; fever, 1 am
to-morrow."” burning up. Here; go to the boat
#ho gave him her hand for & mo- and give the purser these slx sove-
ment, stepped into the earriage, which relgna. Here are three more. Go te

alroady held Martha and the luggage. the Strand and get a bottle of ohawm~

and then drove off to the Htrand 'mgna, and bring some lce. Buy a

Hotel, wx of the beat clgars, burry
He atood with his helmet in his bnck. Then put this junk In the

hand. A fine warm rain was falling, trunk. And curse the amell of k-=o-

but he was nol ('B;I.El;ll-ll ;!l llt- siad sone!" 4
Mr. Hooghly hadl already starts James rilsed

off toward the town, the kit-bag and prom the Mlutnm% ARG

the valise slung ::“ t:'l. hin lll:;uldrl;s. sound of a quarrel, .

the parrot-cagey ng a 8 nide, “Ru one

ll-; knew whore ltn :o;hunnoh:c;al:: and ‘l!'l:lm i M'E“w“ IIC. forty,

lodging for men In the heart o “Hut I told vo

business section, known in jest by the up until the firat ':f m":‘:’:&w

dereiicts us The Stranded, “You had no business to play
Warrington, becoming suddenly then. It you knew you couldn’t w

aware that his pose, if prolonged, " oywho wsked me to - ..ﬂ‘lh.

would becoms ridiculous, put on his ¢he other. “You did. ell, I rilled

helmot and procesded to the Hank of got the monay." bavea't

Hurmae To-day was Wednesday: a

wradny week he would sall for ping 1y worth a hundred and

.

Blugapore and close the chaptar. He- wyg.

fora buhking hours wers over, his M};.‘;‘,‘ :‘;:C:Mmm flngers
financhil affuirs wera put in order and ., ¢ Lo e \
ho walked forth with two letters of o shan't, e \
erodit and enough banknotes and arrington heard & whith )

scuffling,
gold to curry him around the world, Was presently followed by a low

it.hie #o planned., Next be visited
& pawnahop and lald down a dozen
mutilated tickets, recelviug in return
& handsoms watch, ewmerald cuff-
buttong, soms stlck-pins, some poaris,
and & ll«am"ul old ruby ring, & gift
of the yvoung Maharajab of Udalpur,
The wunclient Chinwman smiled. This
wius & rure oocasion, Men generally
woent out of bis durk and dingy shop
und never more returned.

“Much. goney, Cuos do now?”
uffably,

“Can do,” toplied Warrington, slip-
piog the treasures Into a pocket.

“Hoy lng?" waked the Cnlnsman,
Ho rolled o miandarin's ring carelesal
nerony  the showciss, “(Jold; 1
beavy; volly old, veily good ling.*

“What does 1t say " nsked Wars
rington, pointing to the characters,

choking soh. He did not know whe
occupled the adjoining room. He bad
beon away for weeks, and
:;m? :m plll‘:nll‘llllll: ‘;mnrdcn
" me, o rushed fearlesaly |

tha nihnr room. Plnned to thn’ :3
was & young man with a weak pale
face. The other man presentsd noth-
ing more than the back of his broad
muscular shoulders, ’ﬂnw in
wolght and helght was clent to
rouss Warrington's sense of falr
Fenides, he was ln & rough mood
self.

“Heare, that'll " be ﬂl*
the heavier man by wf::ilu.'
lan’t worth while to kill & man for &
handful of rupess, Let you fooll™

Hea used his strength, The man and
hia victim swung in & balf circle and
crashed to the floor,

"Good  luck and  plospulty; velly With a soarl and an oath,
good snigns" gambler spru to his feat m
It wus an unusually beautiful ring, started tow Warrington. He

utiusual in that 1t had oo setting of
Jada,  Warrlagton offtored three sov-
ereigns for it. The Chinaman smiled
and put the ring away, Warrington
laughed and Ilnld down Ave pleces of
gold, The Chinaman swept them up

stopped short,

“Good Lord!™ he murmured;
retroated until he touched the
board of the bed.

(To Be Continued.)
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;Next Week's Complete Novel:

ANOTHER TARZAN STORY

THE ETERNAL LOVER

By Edgar Rlce Burroughses

Author of *“ TARZAN OF THE APES," Ete.
1ncu= TARZAN atory; the scene latd in the African jungle. The mang
thou.and admirera of TARZAN will reyoice to meel their old frimd again
in this neweat and wmoat shirrang of Mr. Burroughs's Tartan romansss.

“THE ETERNAL LOVER” WILL BEGIN IN
; Next Monday's Evening Weorld
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“You miserable little welcher! "
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